The Blackamoor

And smooth as monumental alabaster.
Yet she must die, else she'll betray more men.
Put out the light, and then put out the light:
If / quench thee, thou flaming minister,
I can again thy former light restore,
Should I recent me; hut once put out thy light,
Thou cunningst pattern of excelling nature,
I know not-where is that Promethean heat
That can thy light relume.

So to the most beautiful and awful dialogue,
the greatest dialogue in Shakespeare, and its
close " But while I say one prayer ! " " It is
too late.33 That is what takes the place of
Cinthio's abomination. Cinthio was scrapped.
Othello3s character was remade. He grew,
under Shakespeare's hands, one of the noblest
and most generous of men, a husband worthy
of his wife. But he grew too noble and gener-
ous, and though Shakespeare used all the
resources of his incomparable art to palliate
and explain the crime, though the murder in
the play is committed by a demented man whose
reason has temporarily been destroyed by the
breaking of his ideal, and who immediately
afterwards kills himself in remorse :

/ kissed thee ere I kill'd thee ; no way but this,
Killing myself to die upon a kiss,

he did not succeed in making us feel that the
thing, granted the characters, had to happen.
Othello, I am heretic enough to think, should
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